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Roy and Dusty match swords- and wits 
with the veiled men of 
the Sahara Desert! 
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Four Dell Comic 
Subscriptions Only $2.00 



Yes, now's the time to subscribe to your 
favorite Dell Comics. You can have your 
choice of four (as indicated on the cou- 
pon below) for only $2.00. 

As a special bonus for quick action, 
we'll send you this genuine Lucky Rab- 
bit's Foot FREE. Comes complete with a 



golden chain so that you can use it as a 
key chain if you wish. 

But hurry— Clip the coupon and mail it 
with $2.00 for 4 Dell Comic subscrip- 
tions (26 issues) plus FREE Lucky Rab- 
bit's Foot! 



— CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE-. 



. □ Looney Tunes 



..Choose 1 from this group— 
PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY— YOU'LL RECEIVE 6 ISSUES 




□ Woody Woodpecker — 



Mall To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 9RR 
321 Was! 44th Street, New York 36. N. Y. 

Please enter subscriptions to four titles checked at left. In- 
clude FREE Lucky Rabbit's Fool. I on enclosing S2.00 lor 
this special offer. 



Name Age 

St. and No 

City Zone State ... 



Ill these are gift subscriptions please llll in below) 

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM. 
Donor's Name 
St. and No. . 

City 
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Visiting fort 

LAPERRINE AT 
TAMAN RASSET,BY 
COLONEL DUPUIS' 
INVITATION, 

ROY ROGERS AND 
HIS SMALL SON. 
DUSTY, ARE 
ROYALLY 
ENTERTAINED... 



f I HAVE ARRANGED FOR YOU AND DUSTY TO 
VISIT THE AMSNOKAL -THE RING OF THE DESERT 
TUAREG TRIBES! HIS ENCAMPMENT IS ONLY k 
A FEW HOURS FROM HERE BY CAMEL, ROY A 
...AND THIS IS YOUR GUIDE, RARAHLI, A 
TAR6UI, HIMSELF, AND ONE OF MY 
CAMEL C0RP5MEN ! 



'DUSTY AND I ARE 
GREATLY OBLIGED TO 
YOU, COLONEL DUPUIS! 
NOT MANY VISITORS 
HAVE A CHANCE TO 
SEE THE SAHARA 
LDESERT THIS WAV'/ 



f WE'LL GET ' 
I ALONG FINE, 

/ COLONEL! 

DUSTY AND I 
.RNOW A LITTLE 
^FRENCH, TOO ! 



TARE CARE, RARAHLI ...YOU HAP BEST GO ) 
THE LONGER ROUTE TODAY AND NOT « — -< 
TRESPASS ON THE FORBIDDEN , — — — " DUI , 
PAG RELl TERRITORY.,. AS J MON COLONEL 
YOU SOMETIMES DO , EH T jC ...AS YOU SAY! 



RARAHLI SPEARS A LITTLE 
FRENCH , AND HE'LL PROBABLY 
TEACH YOU SOME TAMASHEK 
WORDS... THE TUAREG 
LANGUAGE ...SO YOU 
SHOULP FARE WELL, A 1 : ‘‘T 
MY FRIENDS! 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 





'As THE JOURNEY STARTS, 



KARAHLI ...WHAT PO YOU CALL 
THAT SWORP YOU CARRY? > 
"-i IT'S SURE KEEN ! J — 7 



'takouba! 

ALL TUAREG 
FIGHT WITH IT! 



All goes well .until pustvasks 

ABOUT THE PAG RELI ...THEN KARAHD'S 
EYES FLASH WITH ANGER ANP SCORN... 



IN PH A / THE PAS RELI THINK THEY 
ARE FI6HTINS MEN... BUT THEY ARE 
JUST WEAKLINGS ! I PESPI6ETHEM! 



BOY, I SURE HOPE 
THAT'S ALL! I 
1 WOULPN'T WANT , 
/ KARAHLI.OR ANY 
TARGUI. SORE AT 
V ME, I GUESS ! / 



SOME OF THESE 
> PEOPLE ARE 
PRETTY 
1 EXCITABLE , 

L THAT'S ALL, 
Ktov PUSTY 



1 PON'T " 
THINK YOU 1 
NEEP TO 
WORRY... 
YOU WON'T 
GIVE THEM 
ANY REASON 
TO BE SORE, 
I'M SURE I 



KARAHLI ? 
I'P LIKE TO 
LEARN SOME 
TAMASHEK! 



ANP,AS HE DENOUNCES THE RIVAL TR'BE, 
KARAHLI BECOMES FILLER WITH RECKLESS 

FURY... 

y —-~- r I AM OF THE KEL RAHLI TR! 3c .. 

WE OBEY ONLY ONE , AMENOKAL, THE KINS 
OF ALL THE TRIBES! WE TAKE NO ORPERS 
FROM THE PAG RELI MEN... 

you W/LL SEE' 



1iATER..,;)Tg- GOLLY, PAP...t 

f — ! PIP YOU HEAR ' 

KARAHLI? HE KINP OF 
SCARES ME-.. HE WENT 
OFF LIKE A ROCKET WHEN A 
I ASKEP ABOUT THE 
PAG REU ! 




13 UT A SHORT TIME LATER, THE TRAVELERS ARE 



HALTED BY A BAND OP ARMED TUAREG 



WHO ARE THESE M EN, KARAHLI ? 



.T A RACING STRIDE THE TUAREG URGE THEIR 
CAMELS TOWARD SOME 3ARREN HILLS . . . 



IT LOOKS LIKE VOU WERE RIGHT, \ 
DUSTY I KARAHLI GOT CARRIED J 
AWAY AND LED US RIGHT INTO THE>f 

HANDS OF THE , 

PAG RELI ...AND J(GULP') AND THEY 
TROUBLE^ jfif MUST NOT WANT US 
fe-, *agf( TO SEE WHERE 
VC jT '\ K k THEY'RE TAKIN6 US. 1 



RIGHT, SON J AND 
REMEMBER.NO « 
MATTER WHAT 
HAPPENS. KEEP 
VOURCOURA6EUP: 



G-GOOD THING’ 
WE LEARNED 
TO R-RIDE J 
CAMELS IN / 
V EGYPT J / 



Shortly. 



THIS MUST BE THEIR 
HEADQUARTERS... AN OLD FORT! 
PERHAPS WE CAN SEE THEIR CHIEF 
AND EXPLAIN THIS IS ALL A MISTAKE; 



BOY, I'M SURE 
GLAD TO GET THAT 
BLINDFOLD OFF! 




KARAHL1-WHAT NOW?fcAN YOU FIGHT 



TOMORROW, MONSIEUR, A5 SOON AS IT lS 
LIGHT ENOUGH TO SEE, YOU AND I WILL - 
FIGHT FOR OUR LIVES WITH THE TWO BEST 
SWORDSMEN IN THE TRIBE 1 IF WE WIN, WE 
60 FREE... OTHERWISE WE PIE l 



I UNPERSTOOP ONLY 
\ A FEW WORPS ! 



WHAT ABOUT 
PUSTY, MY SON' 



WELL, I HOPE YOUR T 
FIGHTING IS BETTER 
THAN YOUR UUDGMENT, 
RARAHU ' ~ 



THINKING: 



IF ONLY YOU 

HADN'T BEEN SO 
ANXIOUS -TO 6 HOW W 
US YOUR PARING \/&k 



THE BOY -NOT 8EIN6 OF > 
WARRIOR AGE — IS FREE TO 60 
ANP COME WITHIN THIS CANYON! 
IF HIS FATHER PIES TOMORROW 
HE WILL BE APOPTEP INTO THE . 
PAG RELI TRIBE' I HAVE 
SPOKEN 1 



PUT THE TRIBAL AMRAR , THE CHIEF, REFUSES TO 
LISTEN TO KARAHLi ANP SHOWS NO CLEMENCY... 



Vj / THE FOREIGNER ANP THE KEL RAHLI HAVE 
^4 vVI0LATEP OUR TERRITORY ! THEY MUST PROVE 
^ Par- -i THEIR RIGHT 70 Live BY THE ORDSAL . 
H 1 r^r\\ OR SWORDS / THE DUELS WILL 

BEGIN TOMORROW, WITH DAYLI6HT! 



WITH A SWORP, 
MONSIEUR? < 
BETTER THAN 
THESE DAG REU? 



TO ROY'S RELIEF, KARAHLI EXPLAINS 
THAT PUSTY WILL NOT BE HARMEP. 



A THOUSAND PARDONS, 
MONSIEUR! IT WAS 
JUST THAT THERE WERE 
TOO MANV OF THEM 
ANP TOO FEW OF US,' 



I KNOW YOU'LL WIN THE . 
FIGHT, PAP. 'CAUSE YOU'RE } 
AN EXPERT FENCER... BUT 
I'M GOING OUTSIDE TO SEE 
WHAT I CAN FIND OUT 
ABOUT THEIR WEAPONS; 



OKAY, 



PARTNER 



300P 



BUT BE 



Careful 




7AKOUBA ? / TAKOUBA / YOU WANT TO 
s MAY T A. SEE MY SWORP? ALL > 
\ SEE IT? /, V- V RIGHTi v— 



LABELS' WELCOME;. 

LITTLE ONE! HAVE_J 
>- NO FEAR! JM 



LAB ESS/ 
HAM&VLLAU.' 



•TTVY HOH! HUNHi AlWAHi ^ 
BUT J HE WILL MAKE A STRONG 
<VWARRIOR WHEW HE GROWS 

it! ) 77 , 



HO! TH/S IS THE WAY ATARGUI DOES IT, ) 

LITTLE ONE! WHEN YOU ARE ONE OF THE / 

DAG RELI I WILL TEACH YOU! , ^ ' 

v - ^ YOU'RE PRETTY 

M \ !/ 7 f GOOD— BUT I'LL BET, 
\ | \ MY PAP COULP^f— ^ 

V\\ \\ • ^aaNX. DO BETTER.-/®^ 



WE SHALL NOT CALL YOU "LITTLE ONE 
ANY LONGER! YOUR NAME SHALL BE 
EfiBA -EET t THE MIGHTY J - — 



HO, HO! WATCH OUT 
FOR HIM,AMAHU J 




THIS IS CALLED A RAHLA 
IN OUR LANGUAGE I J7' 



SINCE YOU ARE SOON TO BE 
ADOPTER INTO OUR TRIBE, 
WE WILL CLOTHE YOU LIKE/ 
A REAL TARGUI — IN THE S 
PURPLE TAHRA AND THE 
SHEER TO VEILYOUR FACE! > 



AND THEN I 
WILL SHOW YOU 
AROUND YOUR 
NEW HOME, 

ERRA-EEr/ 



RAH LA ? 
A CAMEL 
SADDLE « 



THIS 15 IWAMRAR'S OWN SPECIAL MOUNT- 
A RH/MBAR' HE IS THE GENTLEST. THE r- 
SWIFTEST, THE MOST ENDURING OF ALl-/ 
>■ — — OUR BEASTS! J — — 

OH, HE'S ) / J 

beautiful! ^ V 

I'LL SET \ f h‘ 

THERE AREN'T ) ^ ^ Milt A ‘mO r 

^ MANY LIKEj/ dfi TM 

\ him! / 



AND THIS IS AMEHAR/-A SWIFT, 
RIDING CAMEL-VERY DIFFERENT 
FROM THE ROUGH POEM EL WHO . 
CARRIES LOADS! MEHAR /• 

YOU UNDERSTAND? 



MEHAR/- 
n YES! I 



PUSTY JOINS ROY FOR THE EVENING MEAL. 



THEY CARRY DAGGERS STRAPPED TO THEIR 
FOREARM! 



NOW I'M GOINS TO SEE WHAT 
^ ELSE I CAN FIND OUT ! 



THEY'VE STARTED 
PRETTY EARLY TO 
MAKE YOU ONE OF, 
■ THEM, DUSTY! 



TOO EARLY, DAP ! \ 

YOU'RE GOING TO WIN \ 
THAT FIGHT ! I FOUND l 
OUT THAT THEY USE / 

THEIR SWORDS FOR N 

SLASHING -BUT THEY DON'T 
KNOW MUCH ABOUT PARRYING 

N O a thrust/ a 



YOU'RE A GOOP 
UNDERCOVER MAN, 
PARTNER! JU5T 
WATCH YOUR STEP 
AND DON'T GET IN 
WR0N6 WITH ANY . 
OF THEM! l_ 





Stepping out into the night- shrouded 



NOBODY'S WATCHING ME NOW ! IF I CAN 
SADDLE A CAIV\EL WITHOUT BEING 
NOTICED, MAVBE I CAN GET AWAY! Mm. 



CANYON, DUSTY EXCHANGES GREETINGS WITH 
HIS TUAREG FRIENDS... r -> — 



lASesS/} HAMDL/LLAH. 

(DiMra imJ*™ ‘ EEr -UP 



I'VE WATCHED THEM DO THIS 



I'M SURE DAP CAN 
WIN ANY SWORP 
L FIGHT- BUT THERE'S 
JUST A CHANCE HE 
BL MIGHT NOT! IF I 
CAN GET TO THE 
XBH TUAREG RIN6- 
\M<\ MAYBE Me CAN 
^ASTOP THE 
m, = G-". 



CU6H 0 THERE -IT'S TIGHT! 
AND 50 FAR, NOT A CAMEL 
. HAS MAPE A FUSS ! ^ 



But at the 



T MA/J AnVAH/ ' 



pern// Dew// 



- COMMAND TO RISE, 

THE KIM PAR SNARLS ANP 
BAWLS IN LOUP PROTEST... 



SOMEONE IS 
STEALING THE 

AFTER HIM * , 





-CANYON! THEY'LL BE AFTER 
BUT WITH ONLY MY WEISHT, . 
_ I BET YOU CAN f 
iMA BEAT THEM ALL I Jf 



NOW IF I CAN JUST 
GUESS THE RIGHT WAY... 

WE WERE HEAPEP 
SOUTH WHEN WE 
' WERE CAPTUREP — ANP 
k AFTER THAT, I FELT 
f THE SOUTH WINP ON 
L MV RIGHT CHEEK FOR 
X MAYBE FIVE MILES! 
■|KSO I'LL HEAP WEST 
Kir A BY THE STARS POR 
31 A A WAVS - THEN 
Mj\ SOUTH AGAIN] 



LUCK-ANP CLEVER RECKONING -HAVE SERVEP 



Wl'Rf OUTRUNNING THE 



PUSTY WELL! ONLY, BY NOW, IT IS CLQ5E TO r 
M1PNIGHT ! «*— ' -* 

■ . ■ " ' BLACK TENTS ! THEY MUST 

BR ^ BE THe AVCNOKAL'S CAM.*! 



TUARiS, KHIMSAR! IF 
ONLY Wi PON'T MISS 

CAMP] M 



A.NP A SENT!?/ HALTS HIM ! 



AMENOkAL ? I MUST 
SEE HIM RIGHT AWAY ] — - 
AMENOkAL — THE ) 
KINS OF THE TUAREG! J 



MAMDUUAHl 
ACM 7EHAB? 



AH -ZAOUCH! 

GET POWN , 
KHlMBAR 1 ANP 
-i YOU, BOY, 
W FOLLOW 

"V AV\ ME! 





THE DAG RELI CAPTURED US-^ 
BUT I SOT AWAY ! MV FATHER 
MUST FIGHT A DUEL WITH THE 
7AKOUBAS' MAVBE YOU CAN 

'*'*■? L STOP IT, 

AfAENORAL ! 



WILL WE GET > 
THERE IN TIME, 
AMSNOKA L 7 



WE WILL TRY ! 
DAVLIGHT IS NOT 
FAR AWAY ! , 



IF I ONLY KNEW WHAT 
HAPPENED TO DUSTY.,. 



PORTUNATELY THE KING SPEAK 
LITTLE FRENCH AND ENGLISH 



YOU WILL \T I WILL DO WHAT I CAN 
HELP US, If VO/LA > I CALL MY 
0 KING? A FIGHTING MSN WITH 
^ y the TQBQL J A 



f yoo ’ ARE 
DOOSTY- J 
SON OF “ 
ROY ROGERS? 
YOU COME 
l ALONE? > 



„_S MORNING SHADOWS LEAVE THE CANYON, THE 
AMRAR OF THE DAG RiL| GIVIS FINAL ORDERS... 

/THESUN IS UP! WHEN I FIReJtHe'oRDIAL ^ 
WILL BEGIN I EITHER PARTNER MAY HELP THE L 
OTHER WHO IS HARP PRESSED -OR HE MAY FIGHT I 
^O^IMSELFALON^^^ YQURPIACB&^J- 



Parrying skillfully, roy notes ' 



A TRICK BY HIS OPPONENT. 



HE HAS A WEIGHT STRAPPED 
TO HIS SWORD ARM -TO GIVE 
HIS BLOW EXTRA FORCE 1 r 




close! next time 

HE MIGHT CONNECT; 
HERE'S MV CHANCE] 



I'LL HAVE TO 
ENP THIS ^ 
c QUICKLY 1 2^ 



r HE'S 
weakening! 



MONSIEUR I 
AU SeCOURSj 



'i'm with you, 

V KARAHLI J <■ 



But in the next instant, roy's first 

OPPONENT CHAR6ES HIM AGAIN, AS 
KARAHU CALLS out a WARNING ... 



MQNS/BU*! 
ON GUARD / 



r AU 
SECOURSj 




THEY'RE x 
REALLY OUT 
TO KILL! 
I'LL HAVE' 
TO FIGHT 
THAT WAY, 

. TOO! 



Just as the battle is stopped by the supreme ruler of the tribes 



lTHE amenokal! 



SWORDS 

DOWN', 



zaoucn! zaouch! 

NN/M3AR / OH, DAD! 

I'M GLAD YOU'RE 
S. ALL RIGHT ! j— 



I WAS SURE WORRIED WHEN 
YOU DIDN'T SHOW UP, 50N I 
YOU BROUGHT THE r— — — ^ 
AMENORAL ? 




^RA^VO^DAREP^'' YOUR GUEST, 0 



VOU MUST MAKE 
AMENDS TO MV 
GUEST FOR THIS . 
TREATMENT ! A 



WILL GIVE HIM THE 
JEWELED 7AHOU8A 
OP MV FATHER I HE Wll 
USE IT WITH HONOR, 
FOR HE IS A GREAT 
^SWORDSMAN! A 



TO CAPTURE MV 
GUEST AMD ORDER 
HIM TO THE ORDEAL 
OF THE SWORPS ? , 



AMENOKAL? I DID 
I NOT KNOW ! HE AND 
1 HIS GUIDE VIOLATED 
OUR TERRITORY 1 s 
. VOUR PARDON, ) 
^vOKIN6i 7 



WHAT OF HIM 
-MV GUIDE, 

7 THE MAN < 
' KARAHLI? > 
, IS HE FREE? , 



HE LIVES -SO HE CAN 
GO- BLINDFOLDED . 
FIRST! HEHAS ^ 
DISGRACEP HIS ] 
PEOPLE. ..THEV Lm 
WILL DEAL rjQ| 
s. WITH 



KARAHLI , 

THIS NOTE TO 
COLONEL 
DUPUIS WILL 
EXPLAIN WHAT 
HAPPENED 
AND THAT WE 
ARE WITH THE 
AMEWOKAL 
NOW. . . MAVBE 
HE WON'T BE j 
TOO HARD / 
ON VOU ! ) 



BE GREATLV 
HONORED - 
0 KING OF 
THE TUAREG! 



LIFE — AND NOW THIS! 

I SHALL NEVER FORSET 
VOU... NOR LOSE THE 
. WISDOM I HAVE 7 
GAINED! 



HAMPULLAH! 
LASSES ' 



IN6 DIFFERENT 






AMRAR REACH A KIND 0 



PLEASE ACCEPT THIS SWORD 
OF HONOR, MONSIEUR ROV- < 
AND FORGIVE US OUR POOR 
HOSPITALITY! VOU HAVE WON 
THE PRAISE AND LIKING OF > 
ALL THE DAG RELl ' 



I THINK I CAN 
GUESS WHAT VOU 
ARE SAVING, c 
0 AMRAR! s 
LABELS.' 
HAMPUUAH/ j 



ey&v/ vou will come now we shall 



TO AAV TENTS, MONSIEUR ROY 
AND VOUR SON, TOO, WHOM _ 
THE DAG RELl CALL 
ERRA-SST/ 




"Dad," my boy Dusty asked me one day, "do 
you think dogs can talk? Bullet sure seems 
to be able to make us understand everything 
he wants to tell us.'' 

"Sure they can, Dusty/' 1 replied. "Of 
course, they don't have what we think of as 
a language, but they have their own way of 
talking to each other apd of trying to talk to 
us. It’s not then fault if we don't understand. 

'Tor instance, our dog Bullet has a 'human 
being bark,' which tells us when the mailman 
or someone else is coming up to the house. 
Then, there's his 'dog bark,’ which lets us 
know there's a strange dog around." 

"I've noticed that," Dusty replied, "but lately 
Bullet has been barking a sort of bark I've 
never heard before. It's half way between a 
howl and a growl. He was doing it last night, 
while you and Mom were at church." 

"That sounds like something we’d better 
look into," I exclaimed. "Next time he barks 
like that, we'd better see what he's up to." 

We waited and waited. It’s a funny thing. 
If you have a toothache and go to the dentist, 
it's almost certain that the pain will stop when 
you get there, so you can’t tell the dentist 
which tooth hurts. 

It was that way with Bullet's new bark. We 
listened for several days, but we never heard 
that particular bark, until one evening, just 
when Dale was putting supper on the table. 
Then we heard Bullet, off in the distance. The 
bark had an eerie sound that sent a chill up 
your spine, and it seemed to come from the 
hill above the barn. 

Without a word. Dusty, Sandy, and Ijumped 
up from the table. I rushed into the dsn to get 



my rifle, while Dusty and Sandy dashed off 
for their flashlights. Outside, in the dark. We 
followed the sound of Bullet's barking, which 
led us up the hill toward the pigeon loft. 

When we reached the spot, Dusty and 
Sandy focused their flashlight beams on the 
loft. There was Bullet, jumping up and down 
and throwing all his weight against the door. 

"Gee, Dad," Sandy exclaimed, "I didn't 
think Bullet would ever bother the pigeons." 

"It's not the pigeons he’s afier," Dusty 
shouted. "Look!" 

He pointed to one of tire traps the pigeons 
enter at the top of the loft. There we saw a 
big, shadowy figure at least three times the 
size of a house cat. 

"Stand back, boys/' I shouted. 

I raised my rifle and fired. The shot echoed 
loud and sharp through the mountain can- 
yons. A split second later, the figure fell to 
the ground. Sandy and Dusty held Bullet 
while I went to examine the prowler. 

It was a huge bobcat, one of the biggest 
i have ever seen. Apparently, that fierce bob- 
cat had been trying to get at the pigeons for 
several days. He might have done a lot of 
damage if we hadn't finally paid attention to 
Bullet’s strange new bark. 

Things have been pretty quiet around the 
Double-R-Bar Ranch since that day. All we 
hear is Bullet's "welcome home bark/' his 
"let's play bark," or his "I'm hungry bark." 

With the help of the taxidermist, we have 
a new trophy in the play room — the head and 
shoulders of that fierce bobcat. 

Every time Bullet looks at it, he barks his 
"wild enemy bark" — it looks that real. 





PAY A9 
SUB R/PES 
ACROSS 
COUNTRY, 
MLS 

FVSCOVERS 
A COVERS? 

WAGON 

jSTANP/NG 

ALONE AN V 

A&4NPONBP, 
BAR RROM 
TNE ROAP„. 






THEY ORPEREP US TO 
HANP OVER THE JEWELRY/ 
BUT WE PON'T KNOW 
WHAT THEY MEANT 





' YES'M' OUR FOLKS \ 
PIER- WE'RE GOINS TO 
LIVE WITH OUR UNCLE, 
HENRY NELSON, ON HIS 
. RANCH NEAR MINERAL 
^^CITY/ y 



WE'RE TRAVELING 
BY WASON, SO'S 
WE CAN CARRY 
THE THING'S WE'LL 
NEBP/ A 



/ I KNOW THE 
WAY TO YOUR 
UNCLE'S RANCH.' 
XLL RIPE WITH 
YOU TO MAKE 
SURE YOU F1NP 
, IT/ . 



ARE YOU TWO 
YOUNGSTERS 
TRAVELING ALONE' 



' MAY I SEE 
YOUR MUSIC B OX, 
ELLEN T IT'S A 
BEAUTY/ 



IT'S LOCKEP... Y 
SO WE CAN'T PLAY 
IT/ THE MAN FORGOT 
TO GIVE ME THE A 
. KEY/ 



LOOK, PANf 
THE MEN PIPN'T 
BREAK MY 
MUSIC BOX/ A 



A FELLOW WHO ^ 
HELPEP US FIX A 
BROKEN WHEEL GAVE 
IT TO ELLEN/ HE SAIP, 
SHE RE/VMNPEP HIM i 
OF SOMEONE HE / 
W USEP TO KHO'U.'Jm 




FwaLLV WBBN THBY AKB ONLY A SHO&T 
P/BTANCB FBOM TffF NBLSON RANCH... 



NOW T 
WANT IT 
BACK, 50 
HAND IT 
OVER/ 




DON'T MOVE. MfSTBft! 
PICK UP HIS RIFLE, PAN, 
AND GUARD HIM, WHILE 
1 GET MV LARIAT A 
TO TIE HIM/ A 






r THE LAW CAN THANK 
YOU, MISS VAIS, FOR 
BRINGING IN THE 
JEWELS ANP THE J 
V THIEVES/ 



ANP WE SURE 
THANK YOU FOR. 
BRINGING THE 
CH1LPREN SAFELY 
HOME/ 






, THEY MUST BE THE JEWELS 
THAT WERE STOLEN IN SAN 
FRANCISCO LAST MONTH/ 
EVERY LAWMAN IN THE COUNTRY 
HAS BEEN ALERTED TO BE 
ON THE LOOKOUT FOR- 
THEM.' 




ROY ROGERS 



"THE SKY WHS UNUSUALLY 
MM THAT MOWING AST 
RODE TOWARD MINERAL 
CITY WITH SHERIFF BILL 
WALSTON AND AN OUTLAW 
PRISONER HE WAS 
BRINGING IN..." 



THE SHERIFF'S A FRIEND OF MINE, 
CARTER... WE'RE RIDING THE SAME 
DIRECTION SO WHY NOT RIDE 

, TOGETHER * -rg" 



1 STILL DON'T GET IT, 
ROGERS... WHY ARE YOU 
INVOLVED IN THIS » . 



SHERIFF, WON'T YOU 
BELIEVE ME ? / DIDN'T 
FIRE THE BULLET THAT 
WOUNDED TOUR WIFE ! 



IT DOESN'T MATTER WHO FIRED 
THE BULLET, MISTER ■ . . YOU WERE 
IN THAT GANG, AND THAT'S 
ENOUGH FOR ME ! 



QUIT JAWIN' SO MUCH, 
CARTER... WE STILL GOT 
A GOOD RIDE AHEAD , 
■v. OF US J 



CAN'T YOU TALK SOME 
SENSE IN HIM, ROGERS ' 
WON'T SOMEBODY GIVE 
ME A BREAK * 



IT'S A LITTLE 
LATE FOR THAT 
NOW ' 



THE ONLY BREAK 
YOU DESERVE IS 

THE ROPE! 



SURE, ROBBERY IS ONE 
THING... BUT 1 NEVER 
WANTED ANYBODY HURT 





DON'T WORRY, CARTER. 



TO ESCAPE, CARTER ? 
BELIEVE ME, ID LIKE 
THAT JUST FINE! 



YOU COULD 
SHOOT ME IN 
THE BACK 1 



DON'T 
COUNT 
ON IT, 
ROY J 



'TUB FURTHER WE RODE, THE MORE 1 CAME TO 



THE SHOOTING OF HIS WIFE HAD MADE 
THE DIFFERENCE, AND HIS PERSONAL 
HOT RED FOR CARTER WHS OBVIOUS... 



REALIZE THAT BILL WALSTON HAD CHANGED 



' That evening, i hap a chance to talk to 



"I COULD UNDERSTAND HIS FEELINGS, BUT AS 
A LAWMAN HE STILL HAD H/S DUTY TOWARD 

JUSTICE . " | 

-mtBSgr 1 WE'LL CAMP HERE 

gB/gr FOR TONIGHT. • WE OUGHT ] s 5 

TO MAKE MINERAL CITY BY 1=*J\ ‘ 
NOON TOMORROW ! s' * V 



~~ ~ ■ ■ l GET SOME 
SLEEP, BILL... I CAN 
KEEP AN EYE ON 
CARTER AWHILE ! A 



1 CAN'T TAKE 
CHANCES, ROY.. 





UNFAIR? MY WIFE 



IF HE 60 MUCH AS 
MAKES ONE MOVE , 
I'M PULLING THIS 
TRIGGER . • • 



LOOK, BILL.. .MAYBE 
IT'S NONE OF My 
BUSINESS, BUT AREN'T 
yOU BEING A LITTLE 
V. UNFAIR 1 V 



THERE WERE FOUR 
OTHER MEN IN TUAT 
GANG, BILL... THIS IS 
ONLV ONE OF THEM .' 



WAS SHOT. ..SHE 
MIGHT NOT LIVE ' 

I- THINK I'M BEING 
FAIR ! / 



OF COURSE NOT... 
BUT LET THE JURY 
DECIDE HIS SENTENCE I 



SOMEBODY'S GONNA 
PAY FOR IT ' THIS 
ONE'S GOOD A 
ENOUGH ! yS 



A LAWMAN TAKES 
AN OATH, BILL... 
JUSTICE ABOVE 
PERSONAL / 
FEELINGS'. A 



WHAT DO yOU WANT ME TO 
DO? LET HMGO? PAT 
HIM ON THE HEAD AND SAY 
"THANKS A LOT, PAL.'" ^ 



YOU’VE TRIED AND CONDEMNED HIM 
IN YOUR MIND ALREADY... MAYBE HE 
WAS TELLING THE TRUTH . . .MAYBE . 
HE DIDN'T WANT ANY PART OF A 
ANYONE GETTING HURT ! 



HI5 KIND ARE ALL ALIKE... 
NO GOOD AND FULL OF 
MURDER ! I COULDN'T 
CARE LESS WHAT HAPPENS 
TO HIM... -- 






JUST RiDE, MiSTSC 
...WE'LL STOP WHEN 
/ SAY TO STOP ! . 



mV DON’T we HOLE UP SOMEPLACE 
TILL THE WIND DIES DOWN a 



’THE WINDS GREW STRONGER OND WITH THEM 

cme DUST ONP SONP. . . " ry — s 

l / IT'S A BAD 
ONE, Roy.' BUT 
WE'VE GOT TO . 

KEEP GOIN' ! J 



I HAVEN'T SEEN A WIND 
STORM LINE THIS FOR 
TEARS, BILL... A 



JED ! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOIN' 
OUT HERE'? IS 
AW WIFE ALL 
Sy' RIGHT ? 



SHERIFF WALSTON [ THANK HEAVEN IT’S YOU ' 



BY MORNING THE WINDS HOD (NCREOSED OND IT LOOKED 
DOUBTFUL THOT WE WOULD MOKE MINERS L CITY BY NOON ... 



"WE PUSHED ON OND THEN, OBOUT TEN MILES 
OUTSIDE OF MINER OL CITY ... " 

LOOKS LIKE WE'RE 
NOT THE ONLY ONES 
OUT IN THIS STORM 
BILL l 




GUESS HE WAS WORRIE0 ‘BOUT YOU ... 
'FORE ANYONE COULD STOP HIM, HE TOOK 
A HORSE AND CAME RIDIN 1 THIS WAV 



THOUGHT MAY6E I'D RUN ACROSS HIM ON 
THE WAY OUT HERE, BUT I COULDN'T SEE 
AN/ FARTHER'N A HORSE LENGTH WITH ALL 





DAVEY KNEW I'D BE ALL RIGHT 



WLAT ABOUT MY WIFE * 
POES SHE KNOW \ 



YOU CAN REST EASY 
ON THAT, SHERIFF... 

I FIGURED IT'S BEST 
SHE DIDN'T HAVE MORE 
. WORRIES l 



WHAT ON EARTU DID HE DO A 
FOOL THING LIKE THIS FOR « 



HARD TO KNOW 
WHAT'S IN A BOY'S 
MIND, SHERIFF... 












ARE you SERIOUS, CARTER' 2 . 



WE COULD 
COVER A LOT 
MORE GROUND, 
8ILL ! . 



IT'S NOT THAT 
I'AA SIDING WITH 
MIAN., BILL... I JUST 
THINK HE COULD 
HELP ! AND WE 
NEED HELP NOW/ 



WHAT KIND OF A FOOL you 
TAKE ME FOR ** I'M NOT 
LETTIN' you OUT OF MY 
SIGHT FOR ONE MINUTE ! j 



HE’S STAYIN’ WITH ME ( 
AND IF HE TRIES TO MAKE 
ANY MORE TROUBLE, I 
KNOW JUST WHAT TO DO/ 



WHAT ABOUT HIM ? I CAN’T Y MlND IF / OFFER 
LET HIM OUT OF M Y SIGHT AND I A SUGGESTION , 

I CAN’T TAKE THE TIME TO GO A SHERIFF * 

TO TOWN NOW 



I’VE BEEN TRYIN’ TO CONVINCE YOU 
I HAD NOTHIN' TO DO WITH YOUR 
WIFE GETTlN’ HURT.. .BUT MAYBE 
I CAN MAKE IT UP BY HELPIN’ 
YOU NOW 1 IF THE THREE OF 
US SPLIT UP- 



I SWEAR, ROY, I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT’S SOT INTO 
YOU TAKIN’ THE SIDE 
OF A GUN -TOTIN' / 

OUTLAW' 



m PUSHED FOR MP U 
AGAINST THE EVER 
INCREASING HIND 
AND DUST... 




"Then, through m wind cam a cracking sound- 



BIDE 6A§y, BILL... THEBE'S A 
CANyON UP AHEAD, AND WE DON'T 
WANT TO END UP IN THE 80TT0/A 
OF IT ' , 



SHERIFF , 
LOOK OUT. 



■ HOLD UP THERE, 
CARTER ! 1 CAN STILL 
SEE VOU . 




STAND WHERE 

you are ! 



YOU'RE LYING ! YOU WERE 
TRYING To ESCAPE ! 



1 SEE YOU NOW / I'LL 



01AM! 



.. 



I WASN'T GOING \ HE DIDN'T MOVE, 
ANYPLACE, SHERIFF/ BILL/ AT LEAST, 
YOU BLIND OR / NOT AWAY FROM 
SOMETHING ? uS • , - 



Bill > 



WHEN WE GET BACK TO TOWN, YOU CAN 
ARREST ME FOR WHAT I JUST PID, 
SHERIFF... BUT I COULDN'T LET YOU DO 
SOMETHING YOU'D REGRET FOR THE 
REST OF YOUR 



1 HATE TO DO 




UP THERE . . . 
LOOKS LIKE 
A HOR6E ! 



LOOKS MORE 
LIKE A TREE 
STUMP, BILL... 



WATCH 
CARTER, 
ROy. 1 I'LL 
TAKE A 
LOOK ' 



"WE MOVED ON AGAIN TO SEARCH FOR THE BOY. SHERIFF WALSTON 
NAS QUIET, SAYING NOTHING ABOUT NHAT HAD HAPPENED ..." 



sen i n 



ATE 



ISN'T IT 



ROGERS * 



MUST BE AFTER 
ONE O'CLOCK... 



"THE HINDS GAVE HO SIGN OF LETTING UP, AND ABOUT 
AN HOUR LATER. . " 



WE'VE GOT TO COVER MORE 
SROUNP...ONCE IT'S PARK 
IT'LL BE IMPOSSIBLE To 
SEE ANVTHING ^ 



THANKS FOR WHAT you PIP Y I'M GOING TO PO 
BACK THERE, MR. ROGERS... \ EVEN MORE FOR 
I FIGUREP I WAS A GONER.' I yoU/ CARTER..- 






I'M going to give you a 



FIGURE IT'LL 
PO ANY GOOD ? 



CHANCE TO PROV£ TO SILL 
WALSTON >OU PO WANT TO 
._ HELP HIM ' r, ^ 



RIGHT! 



J you were Right, Roy ! 
NOTHIN' BLIT AN OLP LOG 



NOW, CARTER... MOVE! 



1 DON'T KNOW... BUT WE'VE GOT TO 
FIND THAT Boy... AND FAST' IT MIGHT 
BE TOO LATE ALREADY i OUR ONLY 
CHANCE IS TO SPLIT UP AND COVER 
MORE OF THE AREA BEFORE PARK... , 
UUST LIKE YOU SUGGESTED 



can you find your way \ i ...i 

BACK TO STONE CANYON? AT THINK 
THE BEND NEAR THE RIVER ? / SO... 



IF BILL C0ME5 BACK DOWN 
WITHOUT THE 80y, YOU GET 
MOVING / COVER EVERYTHING 
SOUTH OF HERE ^ 



XT WASN'T LONG BEFORE THE SHERIFF RETURNED FRO/A I 
HIS SEARCH,.. " , 



DON'T LET ME DOWN, CARTER . 
IF I'M WRONG ABOUT YOU, I'LL 
SPEND EVERY MINUTE PAY AND 
NIGHT TO BRING YOU BACK . 





CARTER IS COVERING THE AREA SOUTH 
OF HERE . . . I'LL TAKE THE NORTHERN 
SECTION AND YOU SEARCH THE ARROyO 
... WE'LL MEET AT THE RIVER BEND IN 
STONE CANYON... _ 



you LET T THAT'S RIGHT ' WE WANT TO 
HIM GO * ) FIND yoUR 80^ BILL... I THINK 
THIS IS THE BEST WAY ' 



WHERE’S ▼ LOOKING FOR PAVE/, SHERIFF 
CARTER - ? I ... ON M/S OWN ! ^ 



YOU THINK i 
I'M THE SHERIFF/ 
AND I THOUGHT 
you WERE MV 
flUSNPf 1 



I AM YOUR FRIEND, BILL... 
THAT'S WHY 1 DID WHAT 1 
PID ' X THINK YOU'LL THANK 
Mi FOR IT LATER... ^ 



“The sheriff whs angry as he rope out, 

BUT MAYBE ANGER MS NHffTAE NEEPEP . . 




"But as night approached, / was no 

TO FINDING HIM THEN WHEN I STARTED . 



pAvey... , 
DfiVEeEEy! 
WHERE ARE 

you, go y 7 



HE... WE FELL... I 
CAN'T FIND HIM. 
5-—. L00KIN6. . 

\ /v\y pa . , 



IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE 
TO PICK UP TRACKS 
AND THE BEST WE 
COULD HOPE FOR 
was A GLIMPSE 
OF THE BOY IN 
THE STORM... 



CLOSER 



OUR ONLY CHANCE REMAINED WITH CARTER . . 



THAT KID S GOT TO BE 
OUT HERE SOMEPLACE. 



WHAT'S THAT f IT COULD BE 

the Boy n is • , — , 



WHERE'S VOUR 
riORSE, Boy^ 




I'LL TAKE YOU to HIM, 



IT'LL BE ALL RIGHT, SoM 
... IT WON'T BE LONG 
. — — , NOW ' / 



SON... JUST HANG ON 
TO ME .' , 



"Sheriff vmlston was on the verge of a 



BUT DON'T GIVE UP. 
MAYBE CARTER — 



. . A WE'VE GOT TO 
- J KEEP LOOKING, 

ROY... DAVE Y'S 

OUT THERE SOMEPLACE 
...WE ...WE HAVE TO 
> FIND HIM... > 



BREAKDOWN when r MET HIM ft push. 



ROY.' I 
THOUGHT 
MAYBE... 



I'M SORRY, BILL ' I DIDN'T 
FIND A TRACE OF HIM [ 



Suddenly., 



THE SEARCH WAS OVER... AND BILL WALSTON WAS 

HIMSELF AGAIN..." t — <= r-» 

THAT'S GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR ME, 

| SHERIFF. ..AND 
BELIEVE ME, I'M 

mighty glad Roy 
ROGERS WAS 
RIPIN 1 WITH US. 



' HERE HE IS, ^ 
SHERIFF COLD AND 
UUNGRY, PROBABLY 
... BUT SAFE ' 



I HAD YOU WRONG, CARTER... 
THERE'S NOTHING MUCH I CAN 
SAY EXCEPT TO PROMISE YOU 
YOU'LL GET EVERY BREAK . 
I CAN GIVE YOU 




Dear Roy: 

I'm trying to save money. Is a penny too 
little to save? 

“Ben K. — Miami 



Dear Roy: 

What kind of a boy is your son Dusty? 
What is his favorite sport at school? How old 
is he? I am 12 years old. 

, Johnny M. — New Y ork 




Dear Ben: 

My dad used to say, "If you save pennies, 
you'll soon have dollars to spend." If you 
can't learn to save pennies, you'll never have 
a good savings account. Don't forget — if you 
take a penny away from a dollar, you don't 
have a dollar any more. 

Your friend. 



Dear Roy: 

How old is your dog Bullet? How do you 
teach a dog tricks? 

Mary R, — Phoenix 

Dear Mary: 

Bullet is now almost 12 years old. He's the 
one who appears in my half-hour television 
shows. I also have a "baby Bullet." He's not 
quite a year old There are a lot of ways to 
teach a dog to do tricks. The best way is to 
start by asking him to sit and then giving him 
a little dog biscuit as a reward when he does 
so. After that, all sorts of tricks come easy. 
But don't forget the reward. 

Your friend, _ 




Dear Johnny: 

Dusty is probably a boy very much like 
you. Sometimes he's good, sometimes he's 
a little bad. But mostly he's good, and I'm 
jlroud of him. He plays fullback on the foot- 
ball team at his school, and he's going on 13. 

Your friend, 



Dear Roy: 

Do you have coyotes on your ranch, and 
other wild animals, too? 

Alex D. — Detroit 



Dear Alex: 

We sure do have coyotes. Dale says they 
howl worse than I snore. We also have a lot 
of rabbits and gophers, and sometimes a deer 
comes out of the hills. And, every now and 
then, though we never see them, we know 
that there are skunks around. Our boy Sandy 
trapped one once, and it took us almost a 
week to clear the air. 






have nowhere created more drama than in 
our own New Mexico, where a whole city • 
and civilization were buried under wind- 
blown sands. This was Pueblo Bonito. 



was a city of 1200 citizens who lived m an 
apartment house of eight hundred rooms 
surrounded by walls four stories high. 
Entry and exit was by ladder only. 




The Pueblo Bonito people left no written 
record, but relics tell a great story. 
They were potters, weavers, farmers and 
hunters ; and both men and women painted 
their cheeks with bright-red clay rouge. 




The very walls which protected the Pueblo 
Bonito Indians also forced them to abandon 
their city. Besieged by would-be-conquer- 
ors, they had to stay within their fortress. 
Drought, famine brought ultimate ruin. 




Archaeologists who unearthed the sand- 
covered ruins traced the age of Pueblo 
Bonito through rings in the trees used as 
beams. It was built in 919 — almost 600 
years before Columbus discovered America. 
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